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The stout defense put up by the Armenians at Van 
strengthened the determination of the Turks to make 
another such occurrence impossible. In fact, Turkish 
officials have been reported as saying that Armenians 
would never be in a position again to defend themselves. 

It is not intended here to describe the deportation 
with all its accompanying horrors. Several facts stand 
out. One is that the Americans involved, as well as 
Armenians who escaped death, show little bitterness 
toward the perpetrators of the crime, and are inclined 
to speak with much restraint concerning its causes. 
Another is the manner in which this whole matter was 
viewed by the rank and file of the Turkish people. 

When the order went forth that the Armenians were 
to leave their homes and their property, the expectation 
was at once raised that said property would fall into the 
hands of the Turkish residents of that town. This, of 
course, constituted a temptation to abet and facilitate 
the deportation. Yet there are numberless instances 
where the Turks viewed these unhappy scenes with sor- 
row and even tears. Moslem women are reported to 
have stood wailing while their Armenian neighbors were 
forced under the spur of the whip and the bayonet to 
turn their backs upon their homes and join in the march 
toward the desert. The local authorities, too, who had 
been commanded to perform this cruel task, often de- 
clared that they did not wish to do it, but did not dare 
disobey official orders. Again, during the hot and weary 
marches toward the desert, while the suffering Arme- 
nians were starving and dying, there were many acts of 
sympathy and kindness which relieve the darkness of 
the picture. So it may be said that the Turkish people 
are no more to be blamed for what has occurred than the 
German people are to be blamed for the tragedy of 
Belgium. 

The Turkish rulers, if asked to explain, would say 
military necessity required it. Those words, "military 
necessity," -have a familiar sound. They have found a 
wide application in various occurrences of the war. It 
cannot be expected that the Turks, even though they 
were drawn into the war against their will, will conform 
to the ritual of war with less fidelity and precision than 
nations who boast of centuries of adherence to the stand- 
ards of Christian morals. The deed is done and cannot 
be recalled. The record is complete. 

Those who have contributed for the suffering Arme- 
nians will be glad to know that the American Committee 
for Armenian and Syrian Eelief has been able to collect 
nearly $350,000 for this object. About one-third of 
this, $95,000, has been provided by the Eoekefeller 
Foundation. The conunittee has commissions at work 
in the Russian Caucasus, with headquarters at Tiflis, at 
Tabriz, in Persia, and our American Ambassador, Mr. 
Morgenthau, has, after considerable difficulty, found 
avenues for the distribution of funds in those portions 
of the Turkish Empire where the deported are in great 
need of food and clothing. 

What should the United States do and say at this 
moment? Can it do less than appeal to the Turkish 
government, with all the force of national character, to 
permit and to favor such rapid and thoroughgoing dis- 
tribution of relief and such merciful ministrations as 
will save the remnants of a once proud and influential 
nation? 

Should any organization or any body of citizens make 



an appeal to the Young Turks, in the name of the one 
God of the nations, to facilitate further aid, it is possible 
that the prayer would be heeded. According as there is 
a multiplicity of such appeals, the probability of a favor- 
able response will be increased. 



WHO MAKES WAR?* 

By CHARLES M. SHELDON 

The $20,000,000 Battleship slid down the ways into 
the river while the band played and forty thousand 
people stood on the river banks and took off their hats 
and cheered. 

"Look at me !" said the Battleship. "I am the latest 
and most complete exhibition of the spirit of war. I 
am a scientific engine of destruction put together by a 
great Christian nation to commit murder on a grand 
scale. I am the great cause of war." 

"You the cause of war!" said the new Nineteen-Inch 
Gun. "What would you be without me ? I can hit the 
mark twenty miles away. I can rub out a regiment or 
annihilate a fortification. There would be no war with- 
out me." 

"What are you ?" said the Ten-Hundred-Pound Shell 
as it slid into the breech of the gun. "You are nothing 
but an empty metal tube. The nation spends nine hun- 
dred dollars every time I start on my twenty-mile trip. 
Every time I am fired the cost takes the bread out of 
three thousand six hundred hungry mouths. Without 
me war would be impossible." 

"You ! You the cause of war !" said the Man Behind 
the Gun. "What would you be without me, a human 
intelligence to work the machinery, and sight the gun, 
and aim it, and fire you out of it? Look at me. War 
would be impossible without me." 

"And what would you do without me?" broke in the 
Manufacturer of guns and shells and explosives. "I am 
the real cause of war. My living depends on it, and the 
living of my relatives in army and navy and congres- 
sional circles. Without me war would cease." 

"You forgot me !" said the Editor of the inflammatory 
paper. "I am the real cause of war. I get up scare- 
heads, and keep alive race hatred, and provoke quarrels. 
Count me the real cause." 

"You !" said the Army and Navy Leagues. "You are 
too small to be considered. Look at us. Our living de- 
pends on war and the war spirit. We are powerful in 
lobbies and with legislators. We are the real cause. 
Without us war would be impossible." 

Meanwhile the band continued to play, after the pretty 
girl had broken a bottle of champagne on the $20,000,000 
battleship, and it had slid down into the river. And the 
President of a great nation and forty thousand people 
took their hats off and cheered. 

Then the people put their hats on again and went 
home. And under their hats they carried century-old 
ignorance, false patriotism, hate, fear, prejudice, greed, 
and race pride. 

All of which make possible the Battleship, the Gun, 
the Shell, the Man Behind the Gun, the Manufacturer, 
the Editor, and the Army and Navy Leagues. 

Who are the people? We are. And we are the real 
cause of war. 
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